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Republioan Fob Office.

| Having latelyreceived alargeassertmern t
lofnewandbeautifulJob Typesndotherprint
jingmaterial,isnow preparedto do all kinds
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... PIETRO CUNEO,
“EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR.
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lafJob Work, such as

|ICIRCULARS, BILL HEADS,
HAND-BILLS, BLANKS,
POSTERS, LABELS

FProgrammes, Cards, £c.,

Doneontheshortestnotice, and In a8 manner

that willbe satisfactorstoanll.
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He then slowly unfolded the slip of
paper whereon were written tlie fa-
tal words that were to decide the
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DR. J. ROSENBERG,

38 RESIDENCE, One Square North
Oral}l\\':irﬁln House, Maln street, Upper é’-n‘n—
dusicy, 0. 3 10-¥

 M'KELLY & HOYT,

\_‘I’TORSE}'S AT LAW, U“nr Sandusky,
(]

Ohio, Ofice In M'Kelly's Bloek, upstairs,
Muin street. Ilmtl iils.tr
. M'KELLY. . A. HoyT.

DR. G. T. MeDONALD,

MYSICIAN & SURGEON. Ofice with Dr.
1) z,}c‘lsinger. over Bedry's Store. Will at-
tend promptly to all professional calls.

A.Eam

T. E, GeiseLL.

CRISELL & KAIL
Attorneys & Counselors at Law,
Upper Sandusky, O.

Orrice :—2d Floor, Becg*s' Block.

© 1. D.SEARS,
Attorney at L.aw,
UPPER SANDUSKY, OHIO0.
Qilice up stairs u\]-']er the First National
. ank

" DR. A. BILLHARDT.

\LER IN DRUGS, Medicines, Paints,
I)“l‘j\i{-ﬁl }Eook;. :-.‘-tuz!u'ner_\'_ Wall Paper, ete.,
fu PPost Oice Building, Upper Sandusky, O.

JOHN PAUSCH,

EWELER, and dealers in .‘-':'11 ver }\'m‘c
J Watehes, Clocks, Cutlery and Fancy Gouwlds,
No. 2 Hoberts' Block.

DR. D. W. BYRON.
ansmm‘x AND SURGEON, ofice at his

resldence.on corner of Fourth St. and Wy-
andot Aveune, Upper Sandusky, Ohio.

MACK'S HOTEL.
YAREY, 0, David L. Michails, Praprictor.
(.J \l-‘m-mcﬂ ¢ proprietor Shade Mouse, Attica,
Ohia. Goo nl.nh{iu; attached.

AW. A. WIDMAN,

EROMANT TAJGOR. acd desler in Ready
A-\ Maide Clothing, dents Furnishing Goods,
cte. No. 3 Beerys' hior.k. Mainst. U. Sandusky.

H. FLACK & CO.,

LOTINE RS, and dealers in all kinds of Fur-
nishing Goods for gentlemen’s wear. Room
E. corier opposite the Court House.

DR. R. N. McCONNELL,

LIV SICLAN &RURGEON, offers his profes-
l-)”-tnuul serives to the citizens of Upper
samiiusky mml vieinlty. Ofice south room
MeCGmpel's Block, secoml story.

O. FERRIS,

SYSIOTAN £SURGEON. Ofice in Beery's
Kiock, second floor, in the oflice formerly oe-
wupied by Ferris & Byron.

- MILLER & SNOVER,

EALKRSIN FAMILY GROCERIES of all
D kinds. Roberts' Block. "The highest price
paid for country produce

n -
WYANDOT COUNTY BANK,
UPPER SANDUSEY, OH10, .
nl-"l' and sell Governmout Secarities, Ex-
A2 change, Golil, Silver and Uneurrent Money.
Propusits reeeived, and a general banking busi-
nesaconductel. Collections made wnd prompt-
1y remittedl.  Intervest paid on thme deposits.
G W. BEeny, Beme't... KD A GORDUN, Cash.
STOCKHOLDERS.
u

-

- MELR Yy
T W, BERIY,
L. N HARRIS, NEW YDRE.

- A MAXWERL,

The Independent Order of Good
Templars.

Urren SAaNnUsxy Lopoae, No. T08, mects ev-
ery MONDAY evening, in Templar Hall
B Metonnell's Block. Prompt and regular
sttendanve is requestod, =

T. K. Grisern, W. C. T.

L IL R BEISTLE, K. 5.

T TADVERTISING RATES, °

T |1mo. |2mo's |[8mo's [Gmos |[1yr

dsgquares, | & | # | 6 | 88 $10
3 sipnres, | 5 | L | 8 | 10 13
Leelwman | 6 ] 8 ] to | 33 | =0
oeolumn| 12 |18 | 15 | 20 | 3
1 cojlumn { 15 | W | 2 | 35 | 6

Admidistrator's anll Attaclunent notices, §3..
U Legal mpdvertisements, (oue or three inser-
ions persquare,) £83. Road notices, £4,

0,
FLocal notiees, perline, first insertion, 135 cts.

¥ .ch subsequent ipsertion, per line, 10 ots

WYANDOT COUNTY
STWINGMACH INE AGENCY

L

: UP STAIRS!
OPPOSITE THE COURT HOUSE.
~ PRICES.
$65,00. . $7500.
$70.00. ; $85.00.
$95.00. $160,00.

ACHINES so’d on time to suit pur-
A _,#Mosers, or lessed on monthly _ry-
moriis so that they may be made to pay for
timmelw_g}!‘

We want several loesl Agents in each
township in Wyandot county. Ladies pre-
ferred. Will pay such sagenis good com-
missions. We will deliver the Machines
and give instructivus and settle for the
sume.

Porsons desiring suchageney o ust buy a
Machine for their ownuse before they ean
have the benetit of commissdons,

Young ladies. can make. such c
plcnn'angahé pl‘i:tlil,ahl-ef”l Lo Pees

ALWAYS buy your Machines at REG-
ULAR AGENCIES, and of regular agents,
so that you ean easily obtain all improve-
mients and such repairs as may be necessary.

All Machines warranted. Csll and see
before buying elsewhere.

Up m%u?rw e &Bp;é. ly

Jualy 22,1869, -
LA.NDS, ILLANDS

& Jr‘irm sAI.E!*

Ay large 8r small tracts, to' shit pur-
‘chagers, finely located in the vicinity
of Upper Sandusky, Ohlio. For partic-

ulaes apply to .
’ Xo‘v.‘.[."ﬁ-tf L.W.KELLER.

Arrival

OF NEW

CGOOIDS

AT THE CHEAP

STORE OF

W, A, WIDMAN,

JUST RECEIVED

FROM

NEW YORK,
And Sold

VERY CHEAP

FOoR
CASEIL.

His Store,

No.3,BEERYS’ BLOCK,

AND SEE THE G0ODS.

—_——

Custoﬁt work done to order in the
Latest Style, and on the shortest
possible notice!

‘Upper Sundusky,Sept: 4, 1860, 1-y

And flooded with tears,
When my mother gave me
A hox on the ears;
Then a big piece of pie for the damage she'd
done
To her dearest, her darling, but good-for-
nanght son.

Oh! well I remember
(They are fresh in my mind)
These gay little trowsers,
All buttoned behind;
How I played in the pudidie,
And daubed them in dirt—
Tow my grandmother shook me.
Till I sereaned with the hurt,
But promised to buy me a nice sugar toy,
ir I'd but remember to be o good day.

Oh! well I rememhber
My advent toschool—
Ilow I got on the dunce-block,
And feltlike n fool;
Iow I pulled out the paper
From Emily’s curls,
For which I was planted
On & seat with the girls!
"Twas punishment fraught with confusion and
pain,
But, oh! Ishould like to be put there again.

Oh! well I remember,
When older 'dgrown,
I had tospread clover
As fust as ‘twas mown !
And the finger of fancy
Still points the churn,
And the hated old grindstone
I drended to turn;
For T chitrned and L, turned till as weak a3 g
cat,
And sweat till as wet as a water-soakel rat.

Oh! well Tremember
The old sorrel mare,
That took me to meeting,
To mill and to fair—
I rode her a plowing
Till tender and soreé
Decame my poor limbs,
Aund I couldn’t ride more;
Dut often times since T have heavily signed
To think of the “horse’” thatI duily mustride.
e

A Live Yankee Snored Oaut.

Reader—do you smore in your
slee ?

You don’t 2—Well, I suppose not !
I never yet met the individual who
would acknowledge the corn.

Shall I tell you of a little adven-
ture I was once witness too with a
“Snorer 7

The varieties of the genus “*Sno-
rer”” is very extended. There is
your quiet, sighing, unobtrusive
snorer—who always has “a good
time” at it and troubles mnobody.
There is your wheezing, chuckling,
squeaking snorer—who makes a
regular business of it, but who
keeps it all *in the family,” and per
adventure, annoys only the partaer
ol his joys and sorrows There is
also your nasal grumbler, (who
sleeps in the next room!) who
grumbles and grunts—and gets over
it.

But if there be one under Hea-
ven, an' object of pity—one -that
should excite the sympathy of the
benevolently disposed—move than
another, commend me to your gen-
nine out-and out snorer ! ;

To appreciate his qualities fully—
you should be fatigsued and restless
yourself—after a three days jour-
ney over a thiiomping bad road, and
you shall run athwart him where the
steamhoat line connects, at a late
hour in the night. You shall retire
to one of thelow cots left—which
yon find in the center of the cabin
for the accommodation of the last
comers—and after the dreadful
jolting you have pussed through for
the previous twenty-four or forty-
eight hours, as tlie case may be,
you shall regale yourself, imagina-
tively (during the prosess of un-
dressing,) with the prospective en-
joyment which Nature's sweet res-
torer has in reserve for you!

Your weary head founches the
pillow, but an unusunal nervounsness
troubles you; and despite your most
earnest endeavors, it is midnight
before you can eompose yourself.
You are at last worn out with toss
ing and turning—and though the
night is warm, and the vermin afre
active you determine to sleep.

For the last half hour yon have
Lbeen listening to what yoa imag-
ined distant thunder, (you are
“afraid of lightning,”) and as your
brow is slightly knitted, you iavol-
untarily ask yourself, “What's
that I”

In reply to your interrogatory, a
sort of explosion takes place—a
minature eruption of Vesuvins, a
blast—*“who oof-p!"—and the
sound rolls away in a long-drawn,
unearthly sigh—like the last effort
of a suffocating man to recover his
breath, and all is silent again.

In such a plight and at such a
time—some years ago, I remember
to have met a Yankee in the cabin
of a crowded eanal packet.

It was nearly midnight when he
came on board, at Pittsburg, from
one of the Ohio river steamers. He
was a very plain man, and had been
out west, so he said—and was satis
fied to go home again!

The cabin was crammed and an
“upright” was allotted him in the
middle of the floor, with some oth
ers. He was a live Yankee—and
occupied some considerable time in
undressing, securing his wateh, ad-
justing his bed-clothes and caring
for his “‘tin” which he stowed away
under the pillow. He finally moun-
ted the piece of furniture, which
some lady-writer eompares to *a
fence rail covered with two strips of
cape,” and stretched himself for the
night. For a long time he tossed
unensily in his eot, muttering to
himself something about “shelved
11p between heaven and earth”—but
he finally turned over, as I supposed
for the last time—when a fellow on
his extreme right, near the dogor,
who had evidently been getting
ready for some minutes burst out

stood “‘in his tracks”--his tecth chat-
tering, his eyes distended, with both
hands grasping the side-rail of his
cot—as he yelped out:

“Hel-low!”

“Phoo—o

“Wot's that

The unconseious sleeper was mo-
mentarily silent—and vouchsafed no

answer.
The Yankee gazed about the
cabin cautiously—but his fellow

lodgers were all sound asleep appa-
rently, the quiet rippling of the
water against the sides of our frail
boat, was all that now Dbroke the
silence.

Again e mounted the cot, and at
the moment I had supposed he had
at least gone to the land of nod for
the night—another

“Ker-r-—cthee-e——who " burst,
from the throat of the snorer on
his right, who had now got the
steam well up. While the stranger
started up to look for the cause—a

“Per—she swelu—ool’ esea-
ped the grunter, and our Yankee
could contain himself no longer.
With one bound he sprang to the
floor with

“Hel-low—I say

“Ah—phoo !"

“Thunder and airthquakes !"——

“Wh—e!”

“Wot is it ¥’

“Ar-ker ker——sloo—oo——

“Don’t!”

“Tchoo

“No, it ain’t me

“Er—sa-hou!”

“Blast your picturs—it ain't!”

“Ah—tish I

«I say yer lie!”

“Fr—a hou!”

“Why, it's you—yourself,” con-
tinued the Yankee, sapproaching
him cautiously—“and you have
made noise enough to skeer the
divil, or stop a camp meet'n !”

As he placed his hand upon the
snorer’s breast a sndden “whoof!”
eseaped him, and the Yankee could
bear no more!

“Help, here!”

“Pshe—en!” said the Snorer.

“Do1?

“Ah—shwoo—

“For God sake!”

“Cap’n—help—yere!
dyin’ I say, Mister!
help I

By this time the cabin was in a
roar—for the scene m its early sta-
ges had awakened most of the
erowd, who had enjoyed it right
heartily; The snorer turned over
sudden’y on his side, and the effect
awakened him

“What's the row, neighbor ?” he
enquired-of the Yankee, who stood
over him with a light.

“Raow ? Thunder and light'nin!
—ain't yer dead yet? Wal, I reck'n
yur'e one of 'em, stranger! Michi-
gan thunder’s a fool yur'e snorin’
—by grashus! Ef I sleep in this
vere coop to night, cuss my pic-
tur " he added---and in spite of all
the Captain's assurances, he went
up upon the deck, where he lay till
morning.” .

At daylight he landed and, as he
parted with the Captain, he declared
that he had “heern powerful thun-
der in his time but that chap’s snor-
ing beat all the high pressures-he
ever heerd—just as easy as open and
shet !
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The man’s
Murder !'—

POSTAL COMMON SENSE.

We received the other day, a
newspaper which had been deposit-
ed in a Western Post-office, address
ed to us, but not rrepaid by the
person sending. The local Young
Men's Christian Association had
| forwarded it, pasting on a label ex-
| plaining the circumstances and re-
ferring us to “Acts 16—31,”

It was a kindly and generous act,
and one undertaken in more places
than one, either by associations or
individuals. The severe political
economist would probably say that
it was an unwise interference with
that wholesome ecucation of the
Dead Letter Office by which every
man learns, sooner or later, that
prepayment is not optional. But
this manner of reasoning, like that
parallel argument which condemns
the bestowal of alms on beggars, is
more apt to reach men’s brains than
their hearts.

At any rate, the incident affords
a hint for a little common sense ad
dressed to letter writers as to the
use of the post-office. The Inde-
pendﬂgf does its full duty in preach-
ing wisdom to the Post-office De-
partment. It is well to preach it
sometimes to those who use the
Post office.

The whole number of letters an-
nually sent to the Dead Lelter Of
fice exceeds two millions. Any one
of these may have caused, by this
unhappy fate, an amount of distress,
of anxiety, of ealamity that might
make one shudder. For the want
of any one of these letters, some
child may have died of starvation
or some woman of despair. The
last hope quenched, the last oppor
tunity of virtue or of life closed—
that is what a dead letter may mean.
They are well called by that name,
for they may end in the death of
more than life. ‘

What causes all this misery 7—
Who is responsible for dead letters ?
Ask your post-master and he will
prove to youthat they are caused
in more than nine caseés out of ten
not by sheer ignorance or misfor-
tune, but by the neglect of the wri-
ter to comply with the simple pro-
visions made by the department for
the security of letters.

The simple nse of stamped envel-

the twenty letters which he is to
send to the Dead Letter Office to-
day. Ten of {hese, you find to your
surprise, were dropped into the
post otlice only yesterday. DPer-
haps four of these were put in with
out stamps, or had the stamps rub-
bed off in mailing. Two of them
bear two cent stamps, instead of

three. One has a revenue stamp
only. One has a stamp previously
used, and put on perhaps accidental

ly. FEight letters have thus become
ssdead,” all of which would have
been saved by the use of stamped
envelopes. An envelope which ean-
not lose its stamp, por assume a
wrong stamp. ‘Fhe only possible
chanceis that the wrong envelope
may be used ; and the “request en-
velope guards, as we shall see,
against the consequences of that.

These are eight of the ten fresh
letters. Then there is another with
a stamp and no address; and
another with the name of John
Smith, and no sign of a town or
county or state to distingunish J. 8.,
from his numerous cousins.

These are the new letters. Now
look at the old ones! Some with
addresses perfectly illegible; some
clear, precise, accurate, looking so
distinet and unmistakable that you
feel as if the very man must live
just round the corner—yet he has
never been heard of in the parts,
and the letter has been waiting for
weeks unclaimed. Some bear the
marks of bopeless experiments in
penciled memoranda—“try New
York,” “try Newpoyt,” “try New
Fane;” but no spot on earth, new
or old, ean give this poor letter any
respite, till it finds at Washington
the repose of death. Then the for
eign letters—the Galway and Cork
missives, the letters to Portuguese
sailors, the big letter from the Ger-
man frao, and the coroneted and
perfumed note from the. French
marquise to her pet Americun flne
lady, all gone hopelessly wrong,
and drifting together into that
Morgue of stationery, the Dead Let-
ter Office.

How to save these poor letters
from theirdoom ? One simple pre-
eaution would have saved every
American letter from death. Had
you yritten on your envelope the
single words “If unclaimed in ten
days return to’-giving your ad-
dress, wherever it may be, then
your letter would have borne a
charmed life. It would have been
like the *-return-balls” the children
play with, if the ball does not hit,
the rubber string brings it back.
Better still, bay of the ready post-
master the envelopes on which this
request is already printed, leaving
you to fill in the address. Or, best
of all, i you can possible afford it,
buy five hundred of these at once,
in whicl case the Governmen prints
your own address without charge,
and henceforth you ¢an snap your
fingers at the Dead Letter Office.

You may then put your letter in
without an address, if you are cap-
able of that folly; or you may ac-
cidentally write the wrong address,
or you may be led into ecrror by
your correspondent.- No matter,
your letter is safe, unless it crosses
the water. Sconer or later, no
doubt, the invaluable prineiple of
“request envelopes” will be made
international, and that large branch
of the dead letter business be also
cut off.

We err in supposing that dead let-
ters are ehiefly the result of ignor-
ance, They chiely proceed
from sheer negligenee in those who
should know better. It iz neghi-
gence 1o wuse a stamp when
you might use a stamped envelope.
It is negligent to use even this with-
outa “reqguest” onthe outside. Let
us close with a moral tale. Tt was
once necessary that we who write
this shonld enclose a $50 biil to a
particular person in Providence, R.
I., to make sure of its ideatity, as it
was suspected of being a” eounter-
feit, and we were charged with hav-
ing passed it. The note never ar-
rived. Servants were eross-exam-
ined, private inqoiry made. No
clue was found. Weeks afier, the
letter reappeared from the Dead
Letter Office. We had addressed it
to the right person, the right street,
the right numjer—and the wrong
city. In some moment of stupidity
or hurry, it had been unconsciously
addressed to New York, instead
of Providence. What{ we thus did
any one of onr readers may do with
his very next letter, Dut we, af
least, learned by experience. From
that day to this we bave used *‘re-
qqnest envelopes™ and have hail no
more dead letters.—New York In-
dependent.

—_— ., —

X ‘My dear whatshall we name
Bub #

*Why, husband, T have settled on
the name of Peter.

‘Oh, don't,’ he replied; ‘I never
liked peter, for he denied his mas-
ter.'

‘Well, then,” replied the wife,
what name do you like?” °

‘I should like the name of Jo-
seph.’

‘Ob, not that,’ replied she, I can't
bear Joseph, for he denied his mis-
tress.'

e — D ——— -

“So you are going to keep a
school ?” said a young lady to lLer|
old aunt.
er than do that, I would marry a
widower with nine children.’
should prefer that myself; was the

3 | quiet reply ; *but where is the wid-|
opes, instead of stamps, would keep

ower 77

on the evening of tne 17th inst., at
a small villaze ealled Pleasant
Grove, about six and a halfl miles
from the Borough of Huntingdon,
on the line of the Broad Top Rail-
road.

1 e victims of the blooedy butch-
ery were an old man named -John
Peightal, his wife, and an orphan
boy named Gardiner, aged about 12
years: the names of the murderers
Gotleib Bonner a/ias Charley Moore
angd Alfred Bordenburg : the object
of the murder—mnoney.

Having perpetrated the butchery
and obtained the coveted plunder,
the murderers proceeded to Hunt
ingdon, where they “*eat, drank and
made merry” until the arrival of the
express train west, on which they
took phssage. The news’ of the
murder having in the meantime
reached MHuntingdon, and their
movements being regarded as sus
picious, a telegram was sent to
Altoona and on the arrival of the
train at that place Bonner and Dor-
denberg were arrested by officer
Clark and confined in the lock up
until the arrival of the Southern
Express east, when they were taken
to Huntingdon by officers Clark and
Whitmer and lodged in jail.

Sinee their inearceration in the
Huntingdon jail Bordenburg has
confessed to the commission of the
horrible erime. The facts of the
butchery, as stated by him, are
briefly these: Having learned that
Peightal was possessed of a consid-
erable sum of money, they resolved
upon securing it, and for this pur-
pose proceeded Lo Pleasant Grove,
where they arrived about 4 o’clock
in the afternoon. They hung about
the premises of Peightal until about
six o’clock in the evening, but no
opportunity offering to secure the
coveted booty, they held a consul-
tation and resolved to murder the
family in order to obfain it. Bor-
denburg alleges that he oljected to
the shedding of blood, but finally
consented to watch outside the
house whilst Bonner did the killing.
They were each armed with a sin-
gle barreled pistol, both of which
Bonner took and proceeded to the
house. As he entered the door the
family had just sat down to the
table to supper. He first shot the
boy Gardiner and then Mr, Peigh-
tal, killing them both iffstantly.
Mrs. Peightal attempted to escape
out of the door, but was caught by
Bonner and knocked senseless into
a corner and then shot dead. The
work of murder completed and the
money secured, the murderers threw
the bodies of their victims on a bed
and covering them with bed clothes,
set fire thereto—thus intending, no
doubt, to obliterate all trace of their
hellish work. The murderers then
proceeded to Huntingdon and from
thence to Altbona, where they were
arrested as above stated. Fortu-
nately, shortly after theit departure,
some persons passed the house, and
seeing smolke issuing therefrom, en- |
tered, extingnished the flames, and
on removing the ted clothes beheld
the lifeless remains of the old man,
his wife and the boy. The bodies
of Peightal and wife were buf slight-
ly scorehed, but the feet of the boy
were burned entirely off.. The news
of the murder spread with lightning
rapidity, and reaching Huntingdon
almost as soon as the munrderers
themselves, providentially led to
their suspicion and snbsequent ar
rest.

The murderers are both Germans.
Bonner was born in Wirtemberg, is
about 40 years of age, and bas
served three years in the peniten-
tiaary for committing larceny in
Huntingdon county. Bordenburg
is a native of Hanover, and 18 33
years old. Both of them worked in
in Altoona during the past summer
and fall—the former in the >. R. R.
lumber yard, and the latter in the
new round house.

It is not positively known how
much money the murderers secured
as the fruit of their crime, bhut it is
supposed to have been Dbetweea
$2,000 and $2.500—some $600 ol
which was found upon their persous
—the balance, according to Borden-
burg's statement, having been tied
up in & handkerchief and hid under
a tie on the Broad Top Railroad.

Taken all in all, for cold blooded
atroeity, this murder equals, il it
does not surpass, any similar crime
ever committed in this State. The |
indignation among the citizens of
Huntingdon and vicinity arainst the
murderers was naturally very great,
and the officers hLaving them in
charge experienced considerable
difficulty in lodging their prisoners
safely in jail. Cooler counsel, how-
ever, fortunately prevailed—the law
was left to assert its majesty, and
sure and swift justice will no doubt
be dealt out to the red handed mur-
derers.—Hollidaysburg (Pa.) Stan—
dard, Nov. 24¢h.

—_——— e ——————

Z=r An enthusiastic old Iady,liv-
ing near Detroit, whose husband
atad but a few days previons been
httended to his last resting place by
he Masonic fraternity, was very
much elated with the Ffonersl ob-
sequies ; narrating the particulars of
the occasion to a neighbor, she
wound up by saying, ‘Oh, you ought
to have been there—we had a splen-
did time.

I |do you know what that is, sir?”’— |
“That, sir, looks like a mouse, sir.—
We often find them in the soup, sir.
| No extra charge sic ¥

EFrom the S5, Louis Democrit, Nov, 13
The daring feats of a young girl
known as Mlle. Zagrino, who is only
about fourteen years of age, have
for some time excited the wonder
and admiration of the habitues of
the VYarieties theater. Mounted
upon & bar hanging about twenty-
five fect above the fioor, this beauti-
ful child would balance herself, with
arms outstretched and a smile upon
her face, and then, swinging in long
oseillations, stand upon one foot,
looking more like a creature of the
air than a being of the earth. So
dangerous did her performances
appear, that many persons predicted
that she would fall and break her
neck.

Last mght the prediction came
very near being verified. M'lle
Zagrino was going through her
usunl trapezs performances, and had
come to thut part where she stands
on one foot, with the bar in rapid
motion, when she lost her balance.
She attempted to grasp the bar with
her hands, but missed it. and fell
headlong uwpon the floor inside of
the orchestra railing, striking on her
right hand and breaking her wrist.
A deep gash was cut in her forehead
and her shoulder was severely brais-
ed. A ery ofhorror srose from the
andience as the girl fell, and men
started up in the wildest excitement-
Every cheek turned as paleas ashes®
and men and women became as
tremulons as though stricken with
palsy.

On striking the floor near the base
viol, the girl lay still, and it was
supposed that she was dead. Her
father, who had been watching the
performance from the stage, at once
came forward, and, leaping into the
orchestra, lifted up the lifeless form
of his daughter, and placed her
upon the stage. She was then earried
behind the scenes, and three physi-
cians were seat for. The audience
were informed that M'lle Zagrino
was only slightly injured, and the
show went on—iwo ecomic songs
being next on the programme. In
a few minutes the girl revived, and
was able to speak. She said she
felt no great pain except in her
wrist, and begged the doctors not
to disturb her. No other bones
were broken except at the wrist
Suech were the statements of the
ushers, but the audience were of the
opinion that the injuries were of a
more serious nature, and, consider—
ing that the fall was an unbroken
one of twenty five feet, it would be
strange if severe internal injuries
were not the result.

In some civilized countries these
reckless trapeze performances are
prohibited by law. Why should
they be permitted here?

Since writing the above, the girl
has been removed to the Everelt
House. The physicians report that
both her wrists are broken, and that
her injuries are of a serious nature.
The wound on the head is gquite se-
vere.

—_— ;> ————————

The Scene at the Aecquittal of
Preacher Smith,Tried for Mur-
dering His Wife.

Correspondence Chicago Republican.
Grxeva, Ines,
November 13, |

The court met at 1:15 p. m., pur-
suant to adjournment, and the sher-
iff at once announced the jury ready
to deliver their verdict. Amid
breathless silence the jury marched
through the crowded court room,
and took their seats. There seem-
ed to Le soma surprise that they
should have returned so soon. The
prisoner was sent for, and came in-
to the
through the doorway. He was
obliged while walking down the
aisle, to scek the support of the
sheriff, who had his arm about Mr.
Smith’s waist. He was condueted
to a chair beside Colonel Wilcox
and near Major Barry, who entered
the room just behind him. ‘These
were the only counsel present on
cither side. -

The prisoner was very pale, irem-
bling with a nervous fright, and ap-
parently not daring to look the ju-
ry in the face. He at once drop-
ped his head on the back of Colonel
Wilcox's chair, and extended his
left hand over that he might hold
his council by tbe hand. His veins
swelled visibly in his forehead
when Judge Wilcox said, “‘Gentle-
men of the jury; are you ready to
report ¥’ and when the verdict was

room almost staggering| : . :
| and leaning op John's arm ; 50 nice.

while the audience
leaned forward in eager expectancy,
waiting with bated breath, the read-
ing of the verdict: “We, the jury,
find the prisoner not guilty.” A
rustle, a murmur of suppressed ex-
citement, and then a hush, during
which every eye was turned on the
prisoner, who quaked with nervous-
ness, Tand seemed quite unable to
brace himself for several minutes ——
oon, however, his friends came
flocking about him, and under the
influence of their inspiring and
somewhat osientatious congrat-
ulations, he quickly revived, the
jury all came forward and shook
him by the hand, and, as an evidence
of how they felt toward him, they

all, with but one exception, had
tears in their eyes or on their
cheeks.

Some friends coming up just at
this time, Mr. Smith turned to re-
ceive their congratalations, and in a
few moments after, supported by his
father, he left the court room and
remained in the sherifi's"parlor, re-
clining on a lounge, until nearly the
time for the eastward bhound train.
He then went fo the depot, where he
seemed very weak and exhausted,
being obliged to be bolstered with
shawls, ete. The train soon arriv-
ing, he was supporied omelther side
to the ladies’ car, where two seats
were turned together, and he was
made as comfortable as was possi-
ble, his futher being in the seat be-
side him. ©Our reporter passing
throuzh the car shortly after the
train started, was stopped by Mr.
Smith, who smiled and extended his
hand.

Being then introduced. our re-
porter, after a few congratulutory
remarks to the elder Mr. Smith up-
on the character of the verdict,
turned fo his son and said: “Well,
sir, it must seem pleasant to you to
be once again on your way home.—
You seem very weak, however.”

Mr. Smith—I am more weak now
than at any time daring the trial.—
It has been all that I could do to
kcep calm and firm, even with a fres
use of drugs.

Reporter—I1t must, indeed, have
been very frying.

Mr. Smith (warmly). It was cru-
el, and, sir, I had not been up from
my bed hardly a day ata time when
my enemies were at me. Just a3
my wife had been snatched from my
arms and before I could recover
from the shock, they came to accuse
me of this dreadful erime. It has
been very hard to bear.

-

The History of a Honey-Moon.

FROM THE DIARKIES OF THII BRIDE AXND
BRIDEGROOM.

Spe — Monday. London. The
most important entry I have ever
made. The greatest. the grandest
epoch in my life; at 10:30 A. M. 1
was married! Boulonnee white
talle. ‘(\'cil given by Aunt Jaue.)
Cried a deal, but so happy! Dear,
darlingest John, and looked so no-
ble in his blue coat!

Hr — Monday. Was tied up at
10:30. Shocking dull affair; ery-
ing; church and bad champagne.
Glad I stuck out about the settle-
ments.

Sse—Tuesday. Tenby. Beauti-
ful morning; sunshine; birds sing-
ing ; dear John; Lhappy as theday is
ong.

He—Tuesday. Came down hers
last night. Dad hotel, bad dinner.
Place looks better by daylight: bat
I should say dullish. Foeor Nelly!
not much to say for herself.

SHE —-- Wednesday. Dear, dar-
lingest John! so kind aud thought-
ful. After breakfast wenlt oul ex-
ploring ali the ruins, sointeresting,

He -W'e(ci'nesday. Toleruble break-
fast. Went with Nelly to see “the
ruins,” and she quite walked me off
my legs. Awfully stupid things
“ruins” are, to be sure! Had no
idea before that Nelly weizhed so
much; took my arm all the way
back.

Spe—--Thursday. In the morning

went out driving with John. After

lunch saw some new ruins.
He—Thursday. Driving. DBeast-

ly, sluggish_sort of pony. Ruains

again; really can't stand sny meore
of "em. Beginning to rain.
Sme---Friday. Raining heavily.
Nothing to do. Dear John seems,
fidgety, poorfellow. I should think
this is a dull place when it rains.
Hge---Friday. Raininz like the
deuce. Dreadinl dull. Nelly basn't
a word to say for hersell: and the
wine is even worse than the cigars.
Sae -- Saturday. Still raining.
John is quite dull, and doesn’t seem
to talk to one much ; it really seems

Waiter,” said a fastidiou:‘gentle- being handed to the Judge, greal|as if he was getting tired of mo

object on the soup-ladle, ‘Waiter,

"

“Well, for my part, soon- | man, exhibiting a singular-laoking | drops of sweat stood on his fore- alrealdy.

head. - Wilcox cautioned the' audi-
ence against any manifeststion,

{whiatever, and threatenced the se- | town by 3:50 express.
| verest penalty of the court upon any | at once.

What is to be done?

He--Saturday. Can’t staud this
any longer. Nelly is quite tiresome
sometimes. Suggest going back to
Shic agrees
Hurrah! what an eseape!




